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arrived at some port in the Mediterranean that
has taken your fancy, and you would like to
wander afoot awhile, how are you going to
achieve the liberty you crave? -
That is a problem to be solved as circumstances
shall direct. If you have accepted my delicate
suggestion that the vagabond has access to un-
conventional and unstandardixed resources of
aesthetic enjoyment, you will have no difficulty
in effecting a release whenever it suits your
plans. The procedure may be left to the spur of
the moment. You may rest assured that you will
be only one member of a secret and joyous band
of bohemians who haunt for a transient season
the forecastles of British ships and who vanish
like morning dew when the irresistible urge seizes
their souk They are even more adventurous and
idyllic than you> since they have no comforting
letter of credit awaiting them when they have
reached their destined city.
I am reminded, in speaking of 'this, of an ex-
perience one May evening on the hills above
Savona> where 1 sat with my dog looking out
across the Gulf of Genoa. The sun was gone
down in a great lake of red fire beyond San Remo,
and Jn the blue dusk to the eastward the high
lantern** of Genoa was sending out its slow-
moving beam- Jack had explored a number of
fascinating holes thereabouts on the brow of
the cliffs, and was now reposing, tongue out.